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BEIIOLI/. my Daughter, there are many styles of !

Struggles Patiently
With Servant Problem.

BY CHARLES DARNTON.

| ¢ ERVANTS can never be depended upon to add to the joy of life, Those at
’\ X ‘Wallack's Theatre last night made a rather dull job of “The New Lady Ban-
tock,” a comedy Ly Jerome K, Jerome that missed [ts chance by not Leling

a farce.
English servints, it must be

THE POUND

husbands and they come in assorted materialg—
even ay other household furnishings,
Yea, thers be wooden husbands and husbdbands of
iron, brassy husbands and husbands of mush, putty
i husbands and many fancy combinations {n odd varieties,
] Lo 1 charge thee, wed not @ WOODEN man, for thou art like to find y
| him 1OLLOW inside. Verily, a wooden husband hath not a thought, nor
| an emation, nor an {nspiration, nor an original idea except it be concerning

THECEN (TWLAD

ranted, are not to be spiffed at—some of our old-
Q.Il familles and newest apartment-houses hava them-—-hut when [f comes to stago
reach,  In “The

work they are not always the whole feather duster by a long

Night of the Party,” some years ago, they were treated as they deserved to be b |something new to have for dinner. He talketh {n “Umms!" and carrieth 5
yng.;“"hﬂpdun lirrvs.mlhh. M:! in "'Tlu- .\l.--\\» ],almv .’".m ) ',\" 1:: mJ;!v they ~I:i““. 10" a conversation by grunts, e yawneth vacantly at jokes and knoweth
treated with too much consideration and too Lttle humor by Mr, Jerome, ey ‘ o
were like the relutives of Nina who didn't keep “His Houge in Order,” and they ;poetry only by the way the lines are cut off at the end, and recognizeth o
' ot on your nerves fnstead of your funny-bone. {"ploture” mercly by the fact that it hangeth in a frame, He greeteth thy
The acting was better than the play,  Mis inte Ward, who gpelted her role {passionate kisses with a pat upon the head and thy passionate tantrume
“Fagny," brought the atinosphiera of the /DOT with a smile of pity, Yea, he {s deadly!
wsie hall to Bantoek il, and kept - ‘ ' '. . '
:xl u \.‘..j«‘.\ry .“l (.?fn.r ; ”3:‘:!‘.\' ?’1'}'1»' | . TOG IS TOO FRESH |IF ANY ONE { Yet, @ MUSHY husband shall write thea much poetry, dut few checka, L
of Aha satvants on the Job And Old Lady | TAKE HIM HOME TRIED TO STOP Nl | o snait give thee much gush, but little cash; many compliments, but few
Bantock on the wall.  When Fanny ar. TBO DER Ci::';JDPFHS PLUGGIE, FROM . hats.
rived :Hl[,,..r lordly huat mlm and I-;\.a Y DER C N SOMMNG HOME And a BRASSY husband is an abomina’ion! For he spendeth his daye ’
remark, I hope you're going te like : TH R . s 2 nd
s b R S ogling OTHER women and taketh the centre of the stage at all thy dinner

place and began to welgh Miss Ward's
acting vir Thers was no mistak-
1ng the challenge of that first speech.
It came to you on the hound. Miss
Ward, through Mr. Jerome, threw down
thie glove and left you to pick it up.
Betore sitting down she walted for
the lights to be turned up to show her

parties. HMe rejoiceth in the sound of his own voice, and adorneth himaelf, '
like a clothing advertisement, in fancy socks and thy stickpins that he may
|dazzle strange damsels. And all the davs of thy life thow ghalt be unto hime
as naught but a BACKGROUND,
But an IRON husband is the bitterest fruit of the lemon tree; for he re.
gardeth home as a small Turkish Empire and himself as ¢ Sultan dy divine
right, He looketh upon his wife as a “possession” and dictateth unto her

ues,

In ‘:ll!mhir‘pllnkh-';‘t-rsc(.m"ll‘::r \Hl‘.lm;mu: E:'.xr concerning all things from the shape of her hats to her opinions and the
(A3 atche 4 exion, ¢ ne f ? i K
plume in her hat gave the last touch to LM e
a ture of rosy expectation, Two Yet, 10! amongst these, thou must somehotw make thy choice, my Daughn

malden aunts, who looked like a sketeh
tearn from the Ladies' [Tome Journal,
hadn't heen able to make up their minds
about the liehts, They had feared that
Fanny might bLe guilty of “painting |
God's work

{ter; for ALL men are ‘MATERIAL, but @ HUSBAND g IMMATERIAL,
Selah!

A‘A

" |

W Harmony

Fannie Ward as Fanny,

I"anny called for

assurance of a

lights, with all the|
Ustar actress,” and s.‘:o{
waited until her call was answered, |
Then she proceeded to make herself as |
comfortable as the cirdumstances wonld
permit. All went as well as a little music

CLERGYMAN went to have his
teeth fixed by a dentist. When
the work was done the dentist de-

| clined to accept more than a nominal

fee. The for this

favor, insisted later on the dentist ac-

parson, in return

i A Blacksmith Oculist. !

blacksmith near York, who some forty years ago successfully parformed

G)-).\'A BOOTH'S operation for cataract recalls the wonderful native skill of a
this delicate operation on several of his tellow villagers, says the London

Y3 ATHER,
F your final 'g's.'"

Thus Gwendolyn, obgessed by
nouveau culture, to father, retired pork
packar.

“But I haven't bean droppin’ ‘em.”

T o Father The Subway Bun

not

you must

He Buys an Apple at the Bridge
and Starts for Baffin’s Bay,

\ ]“:“ ‘smuer (""M."We i !m::! Bennatt, | cepting a volume of the reverend gentle. | Chrenlele. The fact became known to a doctor In the neighborhood, who so ad- | '“T'here vou go. Droppin'' And you | Y™
the butley ",""M”" e "' -l FLOPROTE. Fdiiny douldnit Epeatsuntll she “"s‘mnn'uhm\n writing, It was a disquisi- | mired the blacksmith's skill that he provided the means for his education as an|®ay ‘comin’,’ and 'goin’,’ and ‘eatin', Y \\'ISH." sald the Subway Bun to soothing murmur like the snoring of a
Joi [.”nw iin ‘.h“ butler. May we nover see another plot served upon a tray it he tion ;.;1 the Psalms, and on the fly leat | ocullgt. To the blacksmith the removal of the cataract was no more than a me-| without any ‘g’ sound at all, It's aw- I the Conductor, “you'd tell me|glant child. It was all mighty comfort-
FAELS e RCIE | ‘l'..v ':;{4 lnv.!crﬂuml m;s appropriate (.l‘lum. | chianical feat, but when he became al quainted with the structurs of the human eye | ful!” how I got on the Brookiyn ele-|Ing and beautiful and the more I cone
Then Mr. Jerome trotted out ather Dennetts—housekeeper, maids and "‘"‘"‘ AT [and fts amazing delfcacy he was so overpowwered by the rashness of what he had| |dwenny" vated  yesterday | template, the surer 1 am that T have
men=—all relatives of F anny, '“f'.’ Infinitely superior to her in thelr own opinlons. ”\' 1 my mouth shall show forth thy  done in ignorance that he lost his nerve, and with the fear of knowledge he In- "ll":iv' I drop tha final ‘" In egg?'— morning." been run over by Chlet Croker's auto-
They were stiffly respectable. The situation had amusing possibilities, but it soon | pr.n':.-wf "__““w,.r's Weekly, "7 | sisted on returning to his anyil, 1')1|'|‘{.1'e|pmu Ledger, X “I  know this|moblle and have been translated to the
““became tedious, | much,” sald his|souses’ heaven,
The butler, acted by Charles Curtwright as though he were plaving to an audi-| frlend the Con-| "I shake hands with myself when I
:nw in hieaven, developed ints an Infernal bore who drove your scnse of humor | 4 Lo ) ductor, “when 1I|think what my careless Kkindness to
nto your shoes, IHe wuas o side-whiskered calamity, The other servants had I ; 0 thosa llttla boys down under the br
less to say, and were, theref more endurable.  Miss Terese Dea did some Pan h andl e Pete & Qx Qg By George McManus ?‘l:)tuﬂi\:::th, f\'y onl: ik oot mer Tkenti i r‘;ldnlld
Ihom'j.' stynding around ae the housekeeper. and Miss Margaret Fuller and Miss ——— circled around on| My &00od deeds. And when I think of
Yerdita Hudspeth were very good malds, 42 7
a9 English smalde g0, Siss Lelia Hep: b A A ) the platform once|80me of the fool things I might have

been doing when Croker hit me, the

Instead of going|tears rise to my eyes. And there aln't
up to the street,| Much of any time when that howling
you went up to red devil of Croker's wasn't llkely to |
the platform and land an absorbed or an absorbent citi-
made a run across | Zen In kingdom come, elther. It looks
to a downtown|'® Me like the best plece of luck that
train as though yowd forgotten an en.|°'e" happened has come to me at the
gagement with a milllonalre.” very end of my earthly career.

“That helps some sald the Sudbway [ get to thinking about the boys and
Bun. ‘Como to think of it, I remember everybody that has deserved better of |

ton and Miss M r or twlce and then,
ne NISS Jargare;

«“malden aunts, were as much
two cups of tea. The *'thpes”
“le={f you cared for tiem

But the comedy was It was
Nke & mixture of weak tea and meat
"ple..  Mr. Jerome's humor seemed far,
far away, It was about as lively as a
back number of Punch Miss Ward,
however, made the test of her

Girey, as ¢!

allke as

it

were goud

4uESS L
GET WP N PE

TREE AND
SNCOZE

\d

LINDSAY DEN[SON.

stodgy

earller

opportunities, and while her volee wos I bought a nice red apple from a life than I have, and I'm wishing I
rhn:rl:r :‘, .:\.x:."‘:.'-,‘v'r”r“‘N.”.“.. Z‘Jt,_:l‘r stand In Clty Hall Park when I got :‘:l::?o 8"‘::-‘1 ‘;?:: t%:;n:zn:lh:r:to:-mo:
Bligar = Bfa s | fat fl-‘;»vl; e ,.g“": off st the bridge, and then I give ft to| p "o sor “me  or lovely and serenes
StVarEer ttol the .\K.'. S FeR s Frobl ' 3 marine from the Navy-Yard 1 meet inf 1o |y o111, it 18 undeniably lonely, And
teath seemed disposed to tuaka room Perry's drug store, and the other ma-| 1o gives me & new thought. It can't
rofiherioras whi h““‘f;,fv “'“l‘r rine thfn fa with him Is erylng becauss| pa that I'm the only genulne inhabitant
with an Ameriean accent, Her r-:ir! hie can't have an apple, too, und T &0 o¢ thy jag corner of the land of the

back to the frult stand to get another
one for him. But when I get back to
Perry's the marlnes are gona and I
start over the bridga to the Navy-Yard

saints, There must be some others
around somewhere,

*'Just then I hear footsteps behind ngs
and turn and see a smoked angel comgy
to find 'em. This I8 about 1 o'clock. | \ng up a long platform toward me. Ha
About half-past two I am rounding up| wouldn't pass Gutzon Borglum, or the
sleeping newshoya under the Brooklyn gt John's Cathedral architects, either,
end of the bridge.  DId T go to the on form; but I figure he has to de en
Navy-Yard? Don't ask me, because I|angael, What elss could he be? He ha®
forget. But it |s half-past two o'clock |on a heavy khakl uniform and & viee
and I have a drove of trained news-|ored cap and he seems to be timid ‘
boys, each with a slice of apple, re-' me to excess. I dope it out that he i {
hearsing them in tha granl old ‘Wizard | some sort of a gulde they have sent tov
of Oz' chorus: lead me to the heavenly bar, He stops
“Avast! Belay! just out of my reach and says! ‘

What, ho! for Baffin's Bay! “*De tlcket agent say, please saly*’
[ And he kissed her with an awful ha says, doing footwork as though dei

Fishng smack!" was golng to take it on the run, ‘thedl
“They like it. I Itke it. But a wagon-| ha doan know nvhere dat station ls

style of heauty changed In the second
act when she wore a hluck silk dress
with an encrmous bustle, that had be-
longed to Oid Lady Bantock
But old clothes do not make
.- plays. Nothing happened until Fan
- former gtage companions came down to
#ee her, and this scene, which promised
to be lively, fell as flat as the sonz Miss
Ward tried to sing. One look at the
! Eirls was enough to convince vou that
\y Miss Ward was oh tie safe elde of any
poesaible beauty contest This visit, of
course, shocked the servants, and led Fanny to aseert her rights by giving them
“notlce.”” Miss Ward's attempt to be pathetic about It was as ridiculous as the
*situation {tself, and her remark to the theatrical manager, “My scene, I you don't
mind, George,”" only resulted In convicting Fanhy of “talking shop."”
Mr, Robert MeWade jr. acted the theatrical m inager as though he knew him,
rand Mr, John W. Dgan scemed very happy as the husband who urged FFanny to

WHILE 1T'8 A
UTTLE EARLY
FOA DINNER,

f CAN'T BE T00
pPARTICULAR |

new

Hihemany

WAIT, LITTLE )
BUNDLES, T1LL

Charles Cartwrigit as Martin Bennett
BE RIYHT ’

DOWN !

t ; s comes over the| was askin' about, sah, less'n 1t ‘@ el
.._. take off her hat and stay In the last act, and then got her butler-uncle's “consent,' !’m'l, 0.. vnlu'-\sxzt‘:w;r‘ﬂ ::J)r:]\;fnng v;lo 'Pm} s Lohe 18land R'lllroa'd.'
When you stop to conslder that Mr. Jerome takes four acts to lead up to this bridge “‘: p“]' d.\en ac,.f,,, .th‘! pv.;“ ““What statlon, Bbon Seraph™ Sdie |
“Idea," you are obliged to admit that “The New Lady Bantock” struggles patiently ! :"\v",»lll &"‘w X:::') a:‘\»u: a white j\"“\"e‘t ‘ quire A |
' o ‘ 0 { uy wihit i B,
«With the servant problem, u“m.” ; (At s et i,
- D T “Next I'm leaning over a railing that '0.‘ ‘N“-" says he, '
B A A OO RO R RN R RONOR SN S OSOR R ST SOR S S N W OO K OR B SONOR RN S S N o ORI MR NN S NS NN NN SO, OSSOSO SR e S .\.!«_?,/‘,\,%9?_?59@?‘@_,3?,»?\!\;/ {s 80 far up In the alr that T think I'm . ",\\.}!1;‘ 1“5?;, 52:‘\; %mﬂm
> A O ey s, There were i Han o 1
1 & top of the Singer Bullding, There were 5, iiim Hen Ham? 3
(5?@ : ':b l“ 0 v e a n d G 0 d H u I t 1 n g F’tﬁ B y ‘2: little lights twinkling all around way ':'U:Lmn'q Bay, sah,’ lla :lh‘d F'
e a r r 1 r (5@ 3 “l e 9 \i down there on earth, milllons and mil- “';\rn-'}I tzll?: égllg {.rgwo. ?oork lo‘on ‘
” i e ° N her i were white and A St BEpas i Juest
; 3 D i ' ® |llons of them. Some were Wi to Fourteenth street and get in
3 & In the Frozen Klondike & Author of **“The Spoilers. G G one o e O e mers. blus. |17 (urisenty airest nd g0,
O R R B R R ROR N XORORON SR SR PPLCDEHIDD GGG 1P PDVIRIDPOIPEPBPVECEEEFEEEF PR IGREDG 333 100 ¢ DIBPICE IV VDT VOB £ 00 PRTIVIPECDIC 00 PDODDDB s G DD And up from the sleeping earth came a breakfaet.” §
ANGSURR FOI) e e (c8Y S |
1
(('Zopyrlxhl. 1908."by_ Harper & Gros) pain at throat and breast, which Inyto stop and pass a word with her, at| He shook his head in a slow, puzzled the kind to be satisfied, no matter where | “Like him!” The girl trembled with | @ i

My “Cycle of Readings,

By Count Tolstoy.

time became so bitter that the tears the same time showing h'r a que er | tashion.
were wrung from her dry eyes, angd shejcourtegy and consideration quite for- “You look just like a white girl—1I
bezan to weep In a pitiful woman faeli- | elgn to hig saturnine habits. She had | mean—1 don't know what 1

I am or what I have, I never was that
Kind, 5o I just don't make the attempt.”
menn  He was talking to give her leeway, |

emotion. “Like him! Why-—-why, 1
would do anything to make him happy."
“I guess 1 must be kKind of dull,” Stark

" SYNOPBIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
Lieut. Burrell, stationed at Flambeau, a
¢ frontier trading post, falls In love with Necla,

e,

&bj:t\\‘:\i’?:'.f'o"ﬂt;\:hgn:’t“:r'a.d:r’. lf:;”:-f\tllol:‘llll"gf ‘on, as If her heart would burst, The! never mentioned the fact to her father | iy time he roused himeelf fully, the and when he had concocted a weak |sald, perplexedly, i
.(illl.'l lnrllnnlmu‘:}“lw Lllurrull m}nl Necla be- | first drops cleared a way for othors, |0 the others, for she hdl developed a | airopg being more ke o shuadder. toddy, insisted that she must deink it, “Don’t you see? I've got to give him —— Translated by Herman Bernstein, == ! '
com ch.ny‘:‘bl.;;ﬂ. .2‘:‘:‘?)" ?:tld ol YOUIR L and goon she was sobblag freely, alone #ort of sympathy for (‘hn man, and [ ix' So I have always thought,! she which she did listlessly, while he ram- |up—=I'm a squaw, (Copyrighted by the Press Pubiishing Company, the New J
. l;\lrhar. d}-:n\'a;s 2 rich goid dllurlcl. .\’u;h\ and without selace, lost in the night, that she underswod &im botter thon l sald, and her eves filled agaln bled on “Squaw?  With those shoulders?"’ ! York World, 1908,) »
urrell stake out three clabng for the . p = i 3t ' C - ~ v f y
.?ﬂ. Gale. Poleon u‘ml Lee ;m 1',', the dis she had not succecded i thoroughly | they did, | “Your skin is like miik beneath vour “I've noticed a few thines in my e Stark checked himself, for he found (Copyrighteq by Herman l?'m'“"‘) o 9
snﬁ."nc;?:;m:ml ‘t(.‘sm:'\“:‘;‘ nr:._{;-.unr:‘r\:\‘!:-;m.i_ Isolating hersclf, however, for a man| e led her inside his cably and closed | tan, and- -1 don't meun any disrospect, ) i andlon m s that ‘; he was rejolcing In his enemy's defeat, The italicized p;raguphs are Count Tolstoy's 4 f?
) ton, Gale recognizes i, ong el s that Tl e 2 ¢
igark as a man who long L \\-n-wx»x--d him. | Who was steering hig course Ly the|the door in the face of the night wind | but——  Well, I'm just so surprisea: ‘ v heap of ¢ 1 to let ogt and was in danger of betraying himselt original commente on the subject # Q'
h“;":d ll.f r‘:?ru?\?ﬂn‘.z“n {\.xl\l'r{'ll\.r'-m;‘lélrfl.” 1:1’[T;|s.-nw of feel, and the wind’s direction | hefore he struck a light. Come over here and sig dovwn while 1 and talk thlngs ovaer; not that a fellow » the girl In every encounter “"‘\ ‘;1
mu.l:';: rh:'r ﬂ':".fﬂ'-“?s l‘li‘l‘llrw‘;‘ll‘,llrc'(rrn‘:j I'r? the | heard her and paused, His steps were| 1 can't stand to see you cry,” he, ¢ you something to put eart real advantage from dlsgemi- [ YOung man had bested him, and these W ar ’
:«,.d that thelr ‘m1rr|.z::o“ will ruin his | muffled in the goft footing, so that she|lepeated, as he adjusted the wick. | pack fato you" na troubles. bit serves toll lefeats had crystallized his an-. ) . o } sar. Rowever enore 4
eareer. (iale, notlng Necla's unhiapuiness | .0 no warning of his presence until]*Now, as soon as'’— He stopped In ) il Fiestn ten s tipathy to Burrell into a hatred so HE material evil caused by awar, I
AR4 Jearning the cauge, resolves 1o il Bur: no warning s presence untll ! X He shioved forward a bis chair with s don't often it ) waon with the evil f
gell a mystarious secret, he was near cnough to distinguish hei sstonishment, for re had turned to be- AT, i overTtrinta : TbAthY l! trong that he had begun to lle awaks | mous, 18 (ngignificant in comparison with the FEB
) v alf-bre il et t ¢ v i ¢ So oy
dimly where she leaned againg the log ":"l"-”:":“:l"'l, h‘;{ ;:' »\l\lt:xll‘. ”"”‘lx‘ o ]:1 ank dejectedly, w! d to Se it wi | nights planning o ' tematic quarrel, of perverted perceptions concerning good and ’ !
4 § aer, sorrowi ranger it N 3 ' ) A oW the kind o o throve 1o worki %
CHAPTI‘:R ,\'III- wall of a half-completed cabin, .:,lr.um““n;lny N r‘”m“:'» bithe Khalves beslde. tha Yuion atov at catised ,,,“l I 1e was the kiid of man \\.l..A thr (I evil which it brings into the souls of the simple working :
\ vonde ent. f SN p {
. Y ' o [ ’ | and ¢ dowg le v s n of vours' ] uron ontentions s warpad In goul | . |
(Continued.) lTn"hlsl ’lms”;m' What's the lrouble | gy fe cecked Limselt insensi- o u-ul\q’ “‘I. . 4 ,I ; : =i ot s ted he w '.‘l. n: | that Wl no man offered him offense | people who think but little. ’ !
? ere?’ ghe made no angwer, but moved : 1 1 tionl for long | SlasEes.  SNE glanced about wit LU RaU G AL f RUSR S SRR YRR by 1
rk Takes a Hand in the bly, and stood motionless for a long T M 1 S e 7 e [ B I S A e o R pa i - ) SR
Sta a v away, whereupon he detained he time, while ghe wiped her eyes and, curiosity, but the Interior of t cably [ suy ||n'.‘ thet a lot | r Ix ln? .‘\l.... ! : l~ R s 8 { CHILD. meeting another child u ih a smile, ex- l'
g T 3 | F . " shiowe wothing ou f the ovdinary, s couldn't conflde in me fon't ke | ired up it el L : . ilp i
Game. There's something wrong.  Who are | womanlike, straightened out her gown  ® on '." " o ;:‘l‘ "_“ _ LSO l' SR S Lo His path was strewn from the MM‘_;A presses a kind joy: even so it is with every unspoile d man. And yet ;
i ECIA had no idea whithep shefyou, anyhow?" and smoothed her hair with little fem- | - n I:J‘thmn ;. ‘;1 '1“. N \'. . ‘| but mas v [ Whs *:-»1 n-| North with the husks of flerce brawls a man belonging to one nation, without even seeing the man of the
s b " eI y Necla, Mr. Stark,” . 7 la cot | 0 corner, upon W I were | {rends; but m ¢ ¢ Wiy U'm In-| N0y vile i 8 161 ! |
went; only to flee from her kin, It's only ; ecta, M k" said the | inine toucles, [ tumbled blankets, and above which ) teresied. If a } has upse aland he bore the tneradicable mark of s nation, hates him and prepares and causes him suffering and death,
who couldn’'t understand. to hide girl, at which he advanced and too! “I—I—=hope you'll excuse me for acting DU ' [ T : "I the kilier, carrying always in his brain | 0Lher nation o . )
' ¥ ; 1 s+ by the ar . 3 ) Iwas a row of pegs. Opposite was al 'l take partleular pleasure in helping at hate had ved. In | e riminals, therefore, are those who invite people to such feelings
under cover in some solitary place, to|her by the arm, this way,” she smiled at him, piteously; | oot fron box stove R y et N ‘ s that hate il‘ e VI What great criminals, ) "
Y AU 5 S " y L 4 ' | shae on bo sto Supported knes Yo pet evel Hig eyes [orever siumbered o fliome wait i b
let the darkness swallow her up, so that| "\ "MA aflg you, child? ‘\\ hat in the | yhen, observing his strange features, | high on a tin-capped framework of | o gon't want to get even, and | be blown to life, and when em- | and such acts. g
she might give way to her grief and be | world are you doing here? Come! [t “Why, what s the matter, Mr. Stark; | 00000 cantre table wit) SR s e N o throl in feuds or bickerings a custum e '3
Just a poor, weak woman, So with a only a step to my calin: you must coms 4 A \ an : B 1ADIE WIR I [ nothing to (¢ sald Necla A grown apon him to fight these figits . i pe % *
dull’ and ul.'hhl heart, she wandered " ;\llvl rest l|\\'|;il~~ ";ll cou'll fin are you angry: v Lolleloth cover,  Around the walls were a girl's troubles o I can't talk about | Aecret mAany times, unt/l of nights he HE finest weapon (s i } ' A BonT e Brizesiahave 'Q
: I . [ ed,in At vl yaudl soon bed o pne pawkitke face was strained and | come cooking utenslis, a few cases of nSt She smiled & painful, crooked Id He in solitary darkness writhineg And therefors a sensible n €n NiL 310 Prizes Al h
“#areheaded, barenecked, half-demented, | all right. Why, vou'll break your neck| . i ciess his black eyes fierce and \ 1 1 clotl \ | | hAULE S ) . spirit as ho hounded his man 1o dese. NE, o trand ! he does not rejolce, 1
.ﬂ" whnlly oblivious to her surround- : in thig darkness.' ' ST o canned goods and ciothes hanging tin a smile at him cration, ¢ furced him into a rier e Uy . means to re 1o or killing of people, and he Nho
¥ ? IS0 o ine | g eager, his body bent as If to pounce puy ‘Your ohi \ < 1 rough -,-| e be might siake his thirste v A . : Y i p
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